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And In this bleak world they stood "
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——— was clean fine, and & bitter con- the last, If he would sitisen who cares drink
sota Sads, & 30 Tute, & o @ g THNE SOE WbEENe Wass oues g tompt Riied Blem. Ike & uhoom:.:::m a ru: -ty will 04 It 1n the Palece? o
tommar Frines of Meve, u tigy Medilerransen by. B Outaide the window, a blase of col- ____ the Tell the hold staff to stand by to o ot
wond, The Prise wes Moked out snd & . LOLLY WAs the first to speak.  * R or, Mervo smiled up at him, and sud. “WA¥ FInE &1 the doorball. Unttl he oy, ool SO Wwork reveiution:
wiblin formed o4 More, The Winew's Amaricas (LM IALS, " she aaid. B Genly he found Bimesif loathing ite Should recelve formal motice of dis- fuey " pn, iUe dry wo Soch .
=W brmnght Jokn biak lo New Yok, fown ohten. OND SRTCROC [ his brain for B exotio beauty, He felt stified. THis missal he must stay, although every ing. I've m:v-llﬂt!'l;mﬂ:: X L
vard both the Bov's parenis ied, Jokn, gowisg wOras And came emptly away. He B was no piace for a man. A vislon of 4oy pag forty.eight b of th
- shook his head dumbly te y-elght hours and ese fellows down there balf a dol.
manhond, Joves and s loved by Botty Wilvwr; N ly. g cieap winds and wide spaces came 1o lar and send hi fetch :
ihough sa eithar oide f0 Shis love cosimsed, ,ONALL We Bit down ™ sald Betty. i him. oo AMpsiohmbgallan B o < - B when ™
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ooy oare € hill, the doms of the C 8o he waited, chafing, while Mervo continued ook 2
:n-r-n-’:-—-m 'J':":.a"-'f.f""'- “';'nh':.: n::t. :ﬂl't: "T".'JL.. of being . "f“ old. and flashed out In & Wikse OIllalndm.ltulh:."w It aver CHAPTER VIIL. .'m“ m“ll.m“'&
v - X of goid. (] i
wods e Joba sad mabes Bim uppet ruer of DIepORterously and indecently blg ob. R “'He swung sround and faced Mr. !0 Its mind, discussed it, siept upon Mra. Oakiey. Tren ahe sald.
the tand. Bess, malising the naiwe of thn OSP8d John. ¢ seemed no en 8 Scobell, He had mads up his mind. It discusssd It again, and displayed 2TTY m-u"-n beat her
Wove, Gumhs Joha fr hie shece fn I The O BIE Wherever ::‘l;olnh.tl:‘r: 8  The financier was still talking.  generally that ponderous leisureliness + When she stepped o8 o Boyres chine clock, ADd Strobed
(remcter deckdm fo marry Butly 4o Joks. Wi WOTS RANCH A0 [eat And legs, He w R “Ro that's how it stands, PTince” ool p s ing Mervian's birthright. board the beat for Mar- tenderly with her Reather gusten o
ot :“m"‘m-'- 3 He glanced out of the oorner of his R saying. “sud IVe Up o UA 10, geed, the sarlisst demonstration Sy . g“ O
N got busy. detinite o ey -
__.__ #ye at Betty. he was gasing out to 8 “onn looked at bim was not Mervian at ail. It came trom = “m""t ”" """""” :" ':: "Bty had & hat the grom
CHAPTER V. He dived Into his braln agaln. It * “1 intend to, the visitors to the sland, and con- and swe way was being from
- S boy!" sald the Anancler sisted o an overmast desire escape Bhe had expectsd
) (Ountianed.) B ) [Fheen AN e SN B vegin, with, 1 shall Fun you out by the Vit s i et ot u-l::n in w‘.;iu e 0 B s apd why ohe had oot
) Myr. Scobell Is Frank. And then he realised that a worse . O'T‘t:m r!'!h.“.t'ﬂl:t.'ld o ::‘o :'.l:dmlel‘:;'hn“}nnth. Dutch “"'3 thoughta of the morrow. It waa net .I'.l.l uncanny. All“. B bt b
% g UNT MARION, suspesding thing had bafallen. He had no voics. : 0 other " s 8 meating with ., \y y > :
_ . “Phers I8 KoIng to be & cleaning- Betty, and a stolld Individual the train was rosring s way » to
: \ operations on the sock, went f"“’::"”':::d ":'.;‘.':": 1:.“‘:6;:1?:.2: ® up,” John went on. "1've thoughbt It bald forehead and & walrus m“.m.: acroes southern France that she found my m '-"uu-
L * on with tact at the point by whig to utter & word, Had he sver 8 out. There will be no more gambling  The tone of the deputation was, hersalf suficlently compossd to re- .-a.‘ Oakley laid down
| ) where ber brother's Inter- spoken? Had he ever done anything g In Mervo™ o from the first, querulous. The wisened view her position and make plans. 4 o e
ruption had forced her to but sit dumbly on that rock, looking B “You're crasy with (b B man had constituted himeelf spokes- g 'ooliy back Voed avms of paperte
save off S Shae Ctnotn She wases? B e A run 'an (ol o, ‘e Zah2 158 1ot The worda ahe had used in her [Bitiated e¥e Diainiy ous of MR
- He shot another swift giance at R bling? Tou cant. D &8 Col. Fineh, the others an B b4 > . Measages.
“I'm mire he's & very nlcé YOUNE Hetty, and a thrill went through him. R  “I can. That conoession of yours Ll!fl' von Mandelbaum and Mr. letter to Mr. Buobell were no melo- h-’{'mm
_man, I have not seen him, but avery- There were tears in her eyes. B (sn't worth the paper it's written on. Archer-Clesve. His own name was gramatio rhetorie. They were a plaln sald, frowning on lt.“g
body says so. Yeu like him, Bennis, ~The next moment_the action was s g o i ‘E,‘,?.,J".‘i'.n?"'z 1lm=.vm?o:::vl::.cnﬂ:h::r::‘rle?:mﬁ and Ilieral statement of the truth. SDFeased Mraeit pertectiy
don't yout” Almost automatic—his left hand was g Republic'a faished. ‘s had, it od ! Death would be infi Quarter of the expense.
thsol canino In Mervo, there's . It meamed, come to Mervo, at wou infinitely preferable
“iure, 1 ke Bim. He's & cOPker. iora thn ror iy and he wis moving R oy ‘one man who can give you per- Kreat trouble and expenss, Lo patron- to life at Mervo on her stepfather's on heY begun to read. The &
Walt tll you ses bim, Betty. No- “#ho anatched her hand awas . R misaion, and that's myseif. The mots (0 8 O Oy e of el conditions. a8 ahe did 9o, The sons of the m
bhody's asking you to marry him be- tlmlln. ::‘:lldﬂ.dl'l.hl.?::r.ﬂ ‘r'r:’rmth. third . ur’l.hn*_::ep:nu::‘&nmu have been Yithdrawn from their patronage, 'l Betty faced the problem. What had sage was se M.: Thare
fore lumch. Yo:.lll t::uup:::: n:: ity 1" ‘ ',’:.,',,bun. on this lsland without =& 3::‘\‘\!‘;.?71‘;:1";"'1? wished to know :u-r Wh;l :.u her market value? ?woﬂ peremptory nede
time to get acquainted, She got up quickly, R concession and now IUs going to WO it Al mean? ‘hat could she doT Bhe looked back [, poger ihan six times
what yowre kioking at. You give me  In"ife contihed wate ot his mind S D ou undorstand a1 Sall (b contarunce at ‘her fe, and saw that she had bf {heecsy, e ‘ather coper
a pain in the neck. Be reasonable.” " T0 R ry, ¢ were o 8 “Hut, Prince, talk sense.” Mr. Boo- kg uhout It. The one thing you may dabbled. She had a little of most was
Betty sought for arguments to clined [FTE S S B0 ;LL‘;: ol | R betls volos wan slmeet et o, for \ake as & wolid fact—und you can things—enough of nothing. She :
. . . o .
her refusal. i periods are not for the man who s B Ton ove of Mike, come down off the o sver ';o:'.?;"...""..l':: that the omoh could etch a littie, play & littls, sing
. “Its ridioulous,” she sald. “You fecling deeply. ) R 100t and talk sense. Do you SUPPOSS |\ iloead, and is not going 1o be re. * 1iUS Write a little. Also—and, s
ik e I you bad pust to wave your , 5 DT oot Bunkly, 1 o Rl o R S e Ko T T
pand. Why should your prince want Jrity B O alent : Mo B ¥ P mut Giacaing pu on then with s re. first time & of ho could
to mATTY A girl he has never seen?” up:::mthm hlmuﬂ;”dmr ‘:orda. as he v ;r:::xu ’1 know you don't know ".",“‘" 1uf:.:nt:g-; following morning there e Tosmhis e T
- » sald Mr. Scobell con- ¢ them, soun bald and mean- oy’ /ing.  But listen hare. ou ons accomplishment atood out In the
He will,” sa Ingless. To Hetty, shaken by her en- to enjoy the air of a morning, !t had “Prinve,” he gasped, “'she’s gone :ll‘l‘lln‘l.el‘l.l:,nll this kind of thing. You aney g ﬁ".'” from Mr. Scobell. It was 3 ®
fAdent! brief. Come on down baf walter of her thoughts, solid and com-
y. " counter with Mr. Beobell, they sounded besn a domestlc svent full of stir Hetty!” mustn't get these ldeas in your head. shooting begins,” = e the fortl ke
“How do you know? artificial, as It he were forcing him- ..o pomp. He had not merely cram. “Gone! What do you mean?” You atick to your job and don’t butt o . na” It ran. John tore forting, & rock in & quicksand. It
“Becauss 1 know he's a senaible self u;‘ repeat a lesson  They jarred nid & Bolt kat over Gl S -and u"“hp‘l beaten it She's hnlrl way 10 |n on other fulkl‘.Pr:M ya.mf kt:‘t’::g?;: It was on the same evening that was something definite, something P ;
W = upon her. arseliles by now, Gee, &n Baw ;on'd stay nee o marketable, somethi ng_an
;::. ;:::wk:ou'?‘lzthn;;ld a:: d “"‘.’"'"" she sald sharply  “Oh, strolled out with his handa in his the d-rn”mi ;mu: golng .t-ut"“ :?“y'nu’:?ln:d in to “}“"k"y 'mi.":v :::l?cmmm“ P B S8 e which lll':llll:..ld." i II“l'w o .“m
5 g on't!" ! “she's gonn'" % * Just about long enouK 0 h tation even
wrong ideas about this piace. l‘:ll! Her voice stabbed him. It could not ::::::eldbi:l;u::lﬁl :;c:rdhlo:: *““This is from her. Listen whaet she :p.tllr;?)u ack m collar-stud and a ..?';‘m“;.b:.’:‘m and the mar- Then she remembered the exist- of
\ Aow't understand tha position o have stirred him more If she had ut- . says: muthhnug into your grip. And after . a . 004 sion 88 & narrow street esnce of Soobell's aunt, Mrse. Oakley Betty handed back the cable.
“fairs, Your aunt didn't till T put Ber (ol LR LT phystcal pain. going or when he might be expected “Hy the timo you read this | ahall gnat there wouldn't me any mors o Fere o ;..Hwhluh Was busy dur- ¢ multi.milllonairess whe lived on °Din, emblem of war, was tilted
\ wine."” ;' - “Don't! 1 know. I've been told.” to return. be gone | am going buck to AMOrICA ppince, sonnle. You stick to your job ..o m': .“n‘:"“. day, but de- $500 & year in a Staten Island cottage. advanoced.
N “He bit my head off, my deAr.  “Been told? Mr. Scobell received the nows squa- 8% Quickly as | can. | am giving this apd 1l stick to mine. You'Te & gireet, at about 1 o'olc onk M8 TOnly once in her life had Betty ‘Tl tell you why I ran away
r_ . miurmured Mise Hcobell, knltling pla-  ghe went on quickly. bly and directed bis chauffeur to re- 10 8 boy to tuke to you directly the mighty good Prince for all that's ré: Loy fne” Wiy o ci‘;:r?i:'- J:'l‘-;n Whe met her stepfather's celebrated aunt, Sunt” ahe M
. Lkudly, s an o .1 know all about It. My step- turn to the villa. He could not have Do8t hus started. Pleass do not Iry guired of you. You'rs ornamental wuy seware of & man crouchi - i ® and the meeting had taken place MrA. ()lhlg‘lht-u to her ot s
“You're thinking that Mervo I8 81 ¢yqhar has just told me. He salé—he done better, for on his arrival he !0 Dring mo buck. 1 would s0oner gnd you've got get-up in you. YOU hiy back toward hi g !B nearly twelve ysars ago. The figure !0 silence, ty did not relate it &t
urdinary state, and that the ""““': mald you were his'—she choked— was met with the information that 419 than murry the Prince” juat keep right on being & good boy oy Pt AT . N - rbed that remained in her memory was of KTSat length, for with every M
.. '+ one of those mdependent, ‘""‘“ “his hirod man; that he paid ¥ou His Highness had called to see him John started violently and don’t wtart trylng stunts off YOUr wuy writing on stones th 'n:':lw: ot & Pale-eyed, grenadier-like oid lady, 3% spoks (he thought of John at i
! -""'*"“"‘““""“““‘h“’ b:‘::":.“."‘_‘.'_ to stay here and advertiss the Casino. ghortly atter he had left and was now  '* hat!" he eried own beat, and you'll do fine. Dot hear John's approach, and the :-ta‘:} almost entirely surrounded by clocks. NOF Afresh. She omitted much
4 tuu read sbout in the Oh, It's too horrible! That it should waiting In the morning room. Mr. Scobell nodded sympathy forget that 1'm the big nolse here. ..., up from behind, was enabled 1t Was thess clocks that |m- has been told In thia chroniele,
Jen

x Jont’ A com-

b tlj.l;ul_lo?‘t::‘l'ﬂ"ﬂ‘:‘::"":;o.? the D® ;"U“ind""“'- who :“' heen—you  The gound of footsteps came 1o Mr,
Bs olae here, I's me—me! This pan orstand  what you-have Scobell's ears as he approached the
o gy in my hired man. Bee? Lot e T can't tell you Foom. His Highness appeared to be
{\IM unl,rur him? 1 did. Who put oo n‘t“nr"l: |nd‘” t‘:hl}nl'le-lln;on pacing the floor like a caged animal
Eun on the throne? 1 did. ho “,T m.rh lgl .?r ?:t into “:,.' at the luncheon hour, The resem-
e Biin hin salary? 1 do, from the oun® HEEC G P me Just to thing Viance was holghtened by the expren-

lrofts of the Casino, Now do you oo r'on It was ﬂ";‘n‘lt im omu:l sion in the royal eye as His High-

- Lim-umna'.' He knows his job. He 1 yiqn's mind it 1 never i’:-r e A e e poswny. o

fows on which side his bread's but. o B0t TUOC, T 0 Ot ever 1o see ‘N door and faced the financier.

¢+« tored. When | tell him about this (o 70t " “was just being abile “Why, say, Prince,” sald Mr. Sco-

y | iamrriage, do you know what he'll PN PR ol TIL helped—you were POl “this s lucky. 1 been lookink

vay? He'll say ‘Thank you, siril Lomeining | could trust. Something (07, ¥0u- 1 just Leen to the palace

«aat's how things are in this island.” Loone anig» Sha laughed bitterly and the main guy there told me you

‘Betty shuddersd. Her face was Ly oo " mude a hero of you, Ded Kone out.”

white with humiliation. She half- 0 00 e s, But it helped me . L did. And I met your stepdaugh-

raised her hands with an Impulsive y; seqiihat thero was one man alive 'oF:"

movement to hide It. who—who put his honor mbove  MF. Hcobell was astonished. Fala
“1 won't! | won't! [ won't!" Bhe oo a0 Was c::,llnly smoo::tna his way If it

% arran meetings between Betty and

"!.ll::dilrobell was pacing the room She broke off. John stood motlon- ipe Pringe before he had time to do

less, stariigs at the ground. For the
in an ecstasy of 1rtumphn.1ll rhetorie. frat time in his sssygolng life he t himeself. There might bs no need
“There's asother thing.' he said, 00 "o S0 olen now he had not [°F the iron hand after ail.

und suddenly and causing “You did?* he said. “Say, how the
;:In:}::‘t“mw drop another stitch. Erasped to the full the Durport of yeck did you come to do that? What
“Maybs you think he's some kind per WREGs e e e e saw /d You Know about Betty?
of & dago, thia guy? Maybe that's bmmdlml' you, ’ “Ains Sliver and | bad met before
at's biting you. Let me tell you Y. —_— in America when [ was in college.”
that he's an American—pretly nsur Hhe began to speak ngaln, In a low,  Ajr, Hoobell slapped his thigh joy-
as much an American &8 YOU Are MONOtONoUs voice, almost as If she ously.
» wore talking to hersell. Bhe was gge, 1t's all working out like & fic-

'wnu-l"mm looking past him, at the gulls that o
" tion story In the magasinea!
“Anulmﬂeln.!"" him swooped and skimmed above the glit- “In ]t?z sald .Jnhn. “How? And,
“Don't belleve-it, eh? Well, let tering water. for the matter of that, what?"
me tell you that his mother was I'm so tired of money—money— A Scobell answered question with

born ised that money. Everything’s money. lIsn't tion.
he huu;lu-ul mlan".;:rr:ym-.ng“‘“. there a man in the world who won't qqu:n:?.nf'rlm:e. you and Betly were
He's no little runt of a dago. No, sell himaelf? 1 thought that you—I protty good friends In the old days,

arvard man, six foot suppose I'm atupid. IUs business, I | gueas®
S a L welghs 200 pounds. That's suppose. One expects (00 much. John looked at him coldly,
the sort of man he is. I guess that's  Bhe looked at him wearily. " “We won't discuss that, If you don't
not American man enough for vou, “tioodby.” she sald. “I'm going. mind,” he sald.

maybe? NoT He did not move. His tono annoyed Mr. Scobell. Off
";u do sbout so, Bennie!” mur- She turned and went slowly up the came {he velvet glove und the iron
ured Miss Boobell, “I'm sure thers path. 8till he made no movemenl. hand displayed itaslf. His green eyes
i need.” A spell seemed to be on him. His glowed dully and the tip of his nose
l.l.tt.l. uttered a cry. Something eyes naver left her as she passed into wriggled us was its habit in times of
had to,lrd ber who he was, thia Har- the shadow of the trees. For a mo- gmotion.
rd man who had sold himself. That ment her white dress stood out “jg that so?' he cried, regarding
IM“ tes of sixth sense which lles un- clearly, She had stopped. With hin John with disfavor. “Well, 1 guves!
sloped at the back of our minds whole moul he prayed that she would Won't discuss it! You gotta discuss
o the ordinary happenings of look back. But she moved on once {1, Your Hoyml Texas League High-
dﬁﬂll“ sometimes in moments of more and was gone. And suddenly & nesa! You want making a head short-
Lim“ " “uon At fts highest, it ls sirange weakness came upon John. er, my bucko, You" —
T t its Joweat, 8 vague pre- He trombled. The hillside filckered  John's demeanor had become so
- a i ® It woke in Betty now. before his eyes for an Instant, and dangerous that he broke off abruptly
senbiman o particular reason why he clutched at the sandstone rock to and with an unostentatious move-
] “mhoul"z lI‘n.vt;.em:u!l-nc:i.otl her step- steady himself. ment, as of & man strolling carelesaly
'm"..'r ords with John. The term  Then his brain cleared and he about his private sanctum. put him-
4 'u'u.d was an elastic one, found himself thinking swiftly. He pelf within eany reach of the door
u. fae the visitors to the island could not let her go like this, He handie.
Among Ahe obably several Harvard must overtake her. He must stop He then became satirical
‘,,., Romehow she knew. her. He must apeak to her, He must “Maybe Your Serens Imperial Two-
“Wh Bt he?” she cried. “What say—he did not know what It was by.Fourness would care to suggest &
e me befora he—when that he would say—anything, so that gubject we can dlscuss?
was his B8 he spoke to her amain. John took a step forward.
St » sald Mr. Scobell. He raced up the path, calling her “Yes, I will,” he sald between his
“His name Maude was ‘his moth- name. No anawer came to his cries. teath. “You were talking to Misa 8i)-
Hoks Manee o w'u s Misa Westley, Above him lay the hillside, dosing in ver about me thia morning. She told

»'s name. Bh e the noonday sun: below, the Medl- me one or two of the things you sald,
, . Yore, whors ”:m‘;:“ :ﬁ;‘:l‘y toward terranean, mleek and blue, without a and they opened my eyes, Until 1
Batty was wi thl: in her face ripple. He stood alone In & land of heard them, I had not quite under-
te door. ﬂom;dl L] allence and sleep. stood my position [ do now. You
-‘Tl“.dni‘:t') mnl “ she sald quistly SSapm—— nald, ;"l“":‘“ other things, that T was

Ay wea nk, ,e your hired man,”
4 EOMNE st C"APTER "'o "It wasn't intended for vou Lo

hear,” said Mr. Scobell, slightly mol-
Tn days of old, In the age of legend, An Ultimatum from the lified, “and Botty shouldn't oughter

omens warned heroes of impending Throne have handed it to you, I don't won-
Aoy gods have " 3 . ’

IS, eary and ¥ fuah linsuspect: T half-past twelve that morn. 4% you feel raw. T wouldn't sy thet

(Bhader roed from 1 | e 5 2 A Ing business took Mr. Ben- ., * myoi's my middle name. But,

thunder rolled from the blue sky as jamin Heobell to the royal gince you have heard it, well!"—

John went up the path to meet tha palace, “Don't apologize. You wers quite
_ white dress that gleamod between he O rriving at the palace, he was in- TiEht. I waas a fool not to wee It be-
rees fore. No description could have besn

His heart was singing within him. formed that Fis Highness had gOn® rgirer. You might have sald much
‘3‘ had come. :‘h’ hl'ddmt :?fff:;;‘; out shortly after breakfast and had more. You might have added that
Th .a".n":{o;?;"aﬁ'n?. :{iumml:\odm;ilhlenod not returned. The majordomo gave [ was ’.‘,‘,’,“"",’,‘ H'?'" than a steerer for

v gwittly. Humility vanished, Ho was the information with a tinkle of dis- ‘,,‘6;" ﬂf‘r:‘ 'P;_m“!"

1% mot such an outcast, after all, He approval In his volce. Refore 1aking€  Thare was s knock at the door. A

./ was some one. He was the MAB n hiy duties at Mervo he had held footman entersd, bearing, with a de-

o I eh S Tane came & smilar poiton In the housshoid of 1ached ol w8 1 b8 Qcidiind tl 1Y
- reaction. a German prinee, whers rigid cere- Mr. !-cob-lﬂll slit the envelops and

He« fnce was pals and cold and monial obtained, and John's cheerful hegan to read, As he did so his eyes

mwr.c“. did }‘;‘.“ f:':';".'; ::T:::&-::l' disregard of formalities frankly '"".J““ﬁ“ and :nll mouth -l:twlr

W near ke 4 : an I his cigas stump, ter

Thare was that i her look which set shocked him. To take the present gzntlnr f‘ur e momngt Moo h‘l’u Pz

& chill wind blowing through the oass for Instance: When His High- |p “aropped off ke an exhansted bl-
world and cast a vell acrosa the sun, neas of Bwartshelm had felt inclined vhlve and rolled along the carpet.

“Phat's what she says, She sure I'm old Grayback from ‘way back In 15 weg Gver his sho . breased her most,
has it in bad for you. What does she Mervo Hn‘r I've only to twiddla my .00 of ohaik I':'ulg:-ra '&3’3‘0:& Mrs. Oakley was one of two chll-

mean? Seelng you and she are old fingers and there'll Le & ravolutlon, “Conapues lo Prince.” dren, & son and a da ter, of a Ver- tos with &
friends" and you for the Down-and-Out Club.  “johne ™ yinwiedgs of Franch was Mmont farmer. Of l:par'lr lits no "he dId not—ahs tated at
“I don't understand. Why dous she Don't you forget it, sonnle. not profound, but he could underatand records remain. Her public history Word—did not respect,
say that to you? Why should she  john shrugged his shoulders. . this, and it annoyed him. begins when she was twenty-two and _ Mre. Oakle
think that you knew that 1 had asked 'y said il [ have to say. You've  As he looked, the man, squatting on came to New York. After two years’ Ably for a while re replying.
her to marry me?” had your notice to quit. After to- hia heeln, hent forward to touch up Atruggling, she found & poaition in b t!" she sald at last.’
“Eh? oried Mr. Scobell.  “You night the casino Ia closed. one of the lotters, If he had been de- the firm of one Hedgrave, Poor Mr. DAVe never met a man in my
asked her to marry you? And she  “But don't [ tell you that the peopls liberately powing, he could not have Nedgrave bad not had a chance from whom T could respect. E .
turned you down! Prince, this beats won't stand for. it?" sssumed & more convenlent attitude. the start. Bhe married him within a Every ons of them! Every one
the hand. Say, you and | must get *“That's for them to decids. Thev  John had been a footballer befors year. Two years Iater, catching the them! Every one of t ™ -
togother and do somothing. he may have some self-respect he was a prince, The templation was bulls In an unguarded moment, Mr, 1 IO"GN Im!" erie® Betty. "
girl's mad! Hes hare, you aren’t wise  “They'll firs you!" too much for him, He drew back his Redgrave deapolled them of a trifle loved him! J
to what's been happening. | been  “Very well, Tbat will prove that foot—0- over thres mililon dollars, and died _Bhe waa shaking with dry sobs |
fixing this thing up. | fotehed you they have not' . There was a howl and a thud, and the same day of an apopleotio stroke 5he feit the old woman's eyes )
over here, and then I fetehed Betty, “Prince, talk sense! You can't mean John resumed hin stroll. The firat gun caused by the sxcitement of victory. ‘ber, but she could not stop. ;
and T was golng to have you two that vou'll throw away s hundred l‘m;u Fort Sumter had been fired, His widow, after a tour in Eure The noise dled away with metallle
marey. | told Hetty all about it this thousand dollare a year as If it was Iarly next morning a window at returned to the United Htates echoings. -
worning.” dirt ! the rear of the palace was broken by visited Plttsburgh. Honey! >
John cut through his explanations s« (s dirt when IUs mads that way, © stone, and toward noon one of the Groping through the smoke, she It was a changed voica that e
with a sudden sharp cry. A blind- we needn't discuss it any more ™ :'?"“""' on guard In front of the meizgad and carried off no less & Hetty looked and saw tha B
Ing  blaze of understanding  had oy Prince!” amino wam narrowly missed by an quarry than Alexander Baynes Oak- eyes that met hers were very :
flashed upon him. 1t was as M he  «[¢e finished.’ Anonymous orange. For Mervo this Jey, a widower, whose Income was Hhe movad quickly to the old wem-
hiad been groping his way In a dark  «pur. say!"— s practically sauivalent to the af- ons of the ssven wondera of the an's -
cuvern nnd had stumbled unexpect-  yone"nad left the room :rk on the Hastille, and John, when world, In the fulness of tims he, too, “Honey, I'm golag to tell you 14
edly into brilllant sunlight. He un- o had been gons several minutes oo heport of the atrocitien was (gied, and Jans Oakley was left with thing about myself that = :

deratood everything now. Every word parive the financier recovered full " o ine Tan: became hopeful, the mole control of two vast fortunss, dreams of. , when [ was
that Betty had wpoken, every gesture oo i n® o sty tacultios. But the effort seemed temporarlly ¢ was a curious life that she led, age, I ran away from & man
that she had made, _had become “ywhen he did his remarks were :,‘,'o,l’.“’.;h:‘,",'.‘;";;"',h‘:‘;' giury of h* this woman who could have bought Iloved him. It was mnma
amazingly clear. He saw now WhY hoief and to the point. ¥ kingdoms If she had willed It. A lage t y, my dear. I

h , Drl 3 - whole of the next passed without all. 1 o
her apan o worn " tpat look. "Hn (o lukhousel” Re'garped.  “AbNO- saneation. The' third MOroing. 4 bus companion. Hy day. she would and her folks were the grest seesls’ |
daved not face the pleture of him. Tty bughonse! e f;;'r‘l" P:l"n""':':““.:n::‘:ul';:gz:,“lnzgﬂ waik In her little n:dn;.yor dust, ar- of the place, and he ma her.
self am he must have appeiared In : $ ’ ® ran wind u r clocks, At I ran away, llke you, and wea f
those eyes, the man whom Mr, Hen- CHAPTERVIL. Rquare outslde the palacs nll.:l. lu.l':c‘:'!l'i:auul:ll klath:r l";ml one of New 701"-'!' . b

. - i ) = An John stepped out on a balcony -
.::::l; :lnt:.mll!ln: ﬁn?i'.'n“'.’n:.f'fq."r‘?.’i.'f.';"n'u Mervo Ch es Its Conatitu- & howl of rage burst from the mob, the frequent reporis that ar:‘ltvod at mmr pressed her bhand. It was
Wakes by speaking words of love - iy John atood looking down on them, (N0 (UM from SAREI Ronkere B8t
A fooling of physical sickness came tion. ;'::':'“z:i‘ r:-::r:t;‘:l‘ T;r!m;:::xtm::: hn;b::o. u.n! her only "IPIVI’I.;M—
:;;',;”2:“". ":: hhl‘:‘lldh:"l:l ':": 1:;',1:3::;1: [ UMOR, if one looka into 1_'- whera at the back of the crowd cams vth.:'l.lmt,no:‘l:lll."l’;mn'hlt uapromis- :;lntﬂdﬁlt'al_lill -i, beart. And
stobe rook. And then came texe: | i» principally & matter of the sharp crack of a rifle, and a shot, ing haven of refuge that ,'“r?:‘:““ ﬁork! w:rﬁ!. ’.::'...:. M
the soft

rage such as he had never felt ba- retrospect. In after years the Arst and last »f the eampalen, now turned in her trouble. Khe did look had
fore, rage that he had not thought John was wont to look back “lltped a strip of flannel from the great t ., Hhe They were
himself capable of feeling It swepl o, amusement on the revolution oliar of hiz sost ‘and sbiasbed Hot have ¢ oy 3 i Bl \

4 not have sald exactly what ahe did flary under the drawn brows,
over him In a wave, pouring through aguinst tha wall . B ) ' rested.
his veins and blinding him, and he Whieh cjected him from the throne A broud smile snread over his face. ;::::“ |:;::;’.‘,lnl::.:;'.":..'t?:.l:?h‘:-: lA'hg; Iy:l:-:m'i": .:'b.o'l. yoare
clung to the table till his knuckles of his apeeators. Dut at the time s "l ‘lll' \;u;l studied for n vear ha on her journey, sven If It eould not fought hu-eh at me. It tors me 8 .
whitened under the strain, for be mirthfulness did not appear to him. ot .';',.':wI"’,'""‘n:"":m'l":."‘q.:l:l‘:;""""‘: ba the journey's end. Her mad dash bits. But I wouldn't stop. I
knaw that he was very near to mur- g oo o000 frenzy of restiesaness. mob, Thers was somsthing mo:nt- from Mervo ceased to ba objectiess. on; [ killed it.”

dnr, . It e somewhore
He wanted Betty. He wanted to see Ing and friendly In his amile that the R Bhe stopped, quivering. Betty 4
A minute passed. He walked to the 5 et E
window, and stood there, looking out, her and sxplain, Fxplanations could h‘ ﬂ‘;‘lu‘.{‘:;:?‘ .“'nn‘-".::}:.:.t:h:h.l lh.;l C”"r‘u ’x ?:ll“ .:“l: L.;m.:““.:l‘“m'u '.
Vuguely he heard Mr. Scobell's volce not reatore him to the place he had 004 rall Thers wans an olwrrll:.:t‘ull-l - dark on the brink of an abyss.
;‘nd :':“'::;r‘l?"l:"‘_:r“g-":“' the worde paig in her mind, but at least they lence in the square, A Letter of Introduction. The old woman began to
7 : would ahow her that he not th John hackaned to Crump, who came - again.
lu:'l. thl::’lnhm'unl:?n'qh:: :-lutrm. ::::- lh‘;nl' ha had appearad - i 625 I8 SRIORY WILN' MSeeh. nejwcs i h““; i oot i 8 A o
h - detachm . : t . he nan N Y art's tearing A
prised him. It was one of those rare Mearvo had becomas a prison. He .;:::-mﬂlf:“:"?;:‘“"';:'m'ﬂ?‘"nf bl A o o the Oakiey cottage. 11 1t wil g 2d

Don't b
door of the Oukley cottaes. L, Ul 6 Yorp a2d vores g

moments in a man's life when, from gohed for America, But, befors he  “Tall 'em (t's all right, Crump, and 1t d1d not take her long 1o
Waork!"

the outside, through a breach In that . that thara's no eall for any fuss
wall of excuses and melf-decaption could go, thisa matter of the Caslna . pase the customs. A small ) " " '
rhlch he has been at such pains to must be seitied. It was obvious that fé.‘“:f.‘1';'“'2.3".‘.'.‘1'5:.1',.:“52.‘: t'hr:'::;nl. stituted her entire um.r;:.:?:. ulﬂ*"l:n:;m re as if 3'.‘ :
willd, he looks at himself imoartially. it could only be aettled In one way. Ask them if that's right.” lefi this in the keeping of the amisble strangling some living thing. M‘:

The sight that John saw through 1 e
the wall was not comforting. It was 11® 9id not credit his subjects with ,,,",::::Lnﬂ":} ':;'2 :m:":.:;wb; propristor of a nearby delicatessen “W";‘”{ :nm:"m. Lo

not a herole soul that, stripped of its the high-mindedneas that puts tdeals o L0 B0 L ratar store, she made h 4 9
v fnished b or way to the ferry. denly. ‘‘Can you use a tvpawri .
defenses, shivered beneath the scru- first snd money after. That military gnauking, and shouted soms words The Bwede sorvant recsived her ' Yes," sald Betty, promptly. ,
Uny, 1n another mood he would have and civilians allke would rally 10 & which drew a murmur of approval siolidly, Mrs Oakley was dusting her i 00 ?

mended the breach, excusing and ex- .. round Mr, Bcobell and the Casing  from his followara “Not very well™

tenuating, but not now. He looked “He wante to know.” Interpreteq ClOCKS, "H'm. Well, I sxpect you will "
at himaelf without pity, and saw him- he was well aware. But this did not o o, Jont,, 0 RPN, TOTTRIEEC  upal her 1f ahe can see me” aald well snough for Mr. n’lllhl'--—ﬁ'“" ;
self weak, slothful, devold of all that affect his determination to remain Ul puing 1o open again® Reity, “T'm"—great-niece sounded recommendation. I'll give you & la's !

“Tall him no, but pdd thae T ahall ha e, » ter to him. He is the aditor of a [V

fll;klt.t:hl.n death 'lnqah::r:;[o. It that's l:?d ridiculous I'm her nlece” she ;“u“ hyh.ﬂlm. ll don't hkl'll‘l' L"# 15

wha oy want, & 1 . . 1 w offer you, but tal

Y G e A f th s ? man. Tall :hr:qm |:t:' m..u'.'"?..f"’m‘l'.‘.', Like so many scenes of childhood, And work- You'll ll:d him plen::r.',"

A]e ou ("n‘ le or e ummer minds on the Jump. bacause 1 want to the room of the clocks waa sharply ! have met him at charity meetips

calch adans doal, " Dot 1ot ther atamped on Hetty's memory, and ah dnanaisimeats dous consurine wieh |

. L i

" th talki il ', ahe came into it now it seemed to her —gtupld, but they seem to amuse -

diffic“{hmdywst y gwn o ;?e §|.:‘mnh1:r y(r’au may find 1t-Is | T, the ideas YoM OF 00 \nat nothing hed changed. Thers Plo. You'll ind Bim pleasant. There. !
ult and costly to provide yourself with the right sort of reading Thera was a moment's surprissd wers the clocka, all round the walla, , Ahe had been writing the le oF

matter. sllence when Mr Crump had spoken. of every shape and alse, the big clocks Introduction during the courae of
Why send to the city for novels at $1.25 or $1.50 each or buy 'l';""‘ hﬁ:{;"f'l";““t‘{":'.‘ :n‘;' "31‘::;"“‘:“'[’; with the human faces and the small, ::ﬁ:t:an &:::: .'?1‘..‘::"1&".‘:.... i)
them at a fancy pri:e in some country store? shoutad, an It wera tentatively, “Vive Perky clocks. There waa the dingy, "That's address. she sald. "
You can supply yourself with the best, most delightful summer | !a Republique!" and at once ths cry medium aised clock that held the

was taken up on all sldes 1 ter.
reading for six cents a week. gt oty & s g P rumpeter. And there, looking at her

By subscribing to The Evening World for the summer months | “Thats sient. e satd wBuigt 1 With Just the old sandy-cat expres- Tt was as If she wers
ou 'ﬁl secure a gomplrte Sowal cﬁ.:h week. Not some old book a | ¥new you rouia et I'It b n:‘ as #lon In her pale eyes, was Mra. Ouk- her late dlaplay of emotion. She

fos lek Ine if ¥ ley.
country dealer has not been able to sell, bi't the finest up-to-date fiction | Mindw to 1t This in what I call sama. ";;m. the poasession of an income
by the foremost living authors. thing llke a revolution. It's & model of aighteen million dollars and &
Bear this In mind, not only far yourself but for any of your friends | & 2¥TY countey in the woisd, Bt T\ niqus collection of clocks cannot MIS. :
A guesn wa must closs down the enter- “"Yes,” sald Betty. ’
who expect to spend the summer in the country. talnment now er I shall ba missing Place & woman above the making of  «Ang work. on working!™
the boat. Wil you tell them, Crump, tha obvious remark. (Te Be ubd.) 4

NEXT WEEK’S COMPLETE NOVEL
== IN THE EVENING WORLD =

KING OF NOBODY’S ISLAND |

BY THOM ENRIGHT

)




